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PAST XEN OCJjOCK, 

AND A 

BAINT NIGBT. 

ACT L 

' SCENE l.^A Hall 
Old Snaps discovered seeSSmgd kiter. 

Snaps. Silence ! Silence ! Mistress Silence !•— ^ 
(She enters and curtsies.) Are the young ladies 
both up stairs? (She nods.) There have been 
no strange men in the house ? (SJ%e shakes her 
head.) Is old Dozey below? (She nods.) Send 
him to me. (She curtsies and goes off.) There ! 
there TOes a wonder ! — a woman who doesn^t 
talk* I bargained with her never to speak but 
when I bid her — ^my two i^^ards make so much 
noise that, if she were to join, one might as well 
live at a coppersmith's. — Of all my servants, 
Mrs. Silence is thet only good one who doesn't 
answer. (Dozet enters.) Dozey, do you know 
the Rodney's head ? 

Doz. Forty years ago I remember-r- 

Sna. I don't ask what you remember'd forty 
years ago — do you know it now ? 

Doz. Hardly ,--^his face and wig were brown, 
as a sailor's should be — ^but yovr land paintem 

3 
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2 ^ PAST TEN O^CLOCK, 

have cIiKpp'd a white perriwig on a face so red, 
that he looks like the setting sun, through the 
smoke of an evening salute. 

Sua. Take this letter there — enquire for Sir 
Peter Punctual, and give it into nobody's hands 
but his own. 

Doz. Before I finish my job? 

Sua. What job? 

J}oz* Teaching your Worship^s ward. Miss 
Nancy, to box the compass ; she has a knack at 
navigation, and knoWs how to cross the line. 

Sna. How dare you make so free with my 
ward? — what do 1 hire yon for? 

Doz* Five pounds a year and the run of the 
kitchen — for which the pbdr old man is an errand 
boy all day, and a watchman all night. 

Sna. Well, and if every man who can afford 
it, wou'd take one old warrior and help to eke 
6ut hi!# pension, it would dp the sbns of Peace 
a dev'lish deal of credit. 

Doz. It wou'd — but you keep tn)t> ! 

JSna. And harkye, Dozey; iVe had ydur 
Watchbox put close to the corner of the h6use. 

Xhz. Worse luck for me. 

Sfna. Why? . 

Doz. Because I never can sleep with tny head 
to leeward. 

iSna. What! sleep on your post? 

l)i)Z. Not till I'vfe cried all my ht)urs, and if 
the church clock's too fast, who can help it ? 

Sna. And then you are apt to drink a little. 

Doz. My worst enemy can't say I drink a 
little — ^your worship enables me to eat, and 
there's the harm if I sometimes wash down your 
bounty with the good wishes of aa old man's 
gratitude. 

Sna, Wefl^ well, give that letter to nobody 
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AND A ItAiNT KIC^AT. $ 

bat Sir Peter, and make haste back; (Goes up 
to iabk.J 

JDez. Poor Dozey !-^Master calls me an old 
warrior ! and yet the best of these landsmen are 
so ignorant that they wonder a tar, who has 
been at sea for forty years, should eat, drink, and 
sleep. [JSirif. 

Sua. And now to prevent the admission, of 
any coxcomb before Sir Peter's arrival — Squib ! 
Sam Squib ! — 

Squib, (mtheut — sinffinff). ^ Poize the mus* 
ket, point the lance/' Coming, your honour. 

Sna. Here's another sample of <* laid up in 
ordinary." Squib ! 

Enter SatriB. 

iS^tt. Your honour! 

Sua. Don't say your honour any more. 

Squ. I won't, your honour. 

Shia. What have you been abotft, Sam ? 

Squ. Teaching Miss Lucy the broadsword 
exercise. 

Sua. So, I shall have one half my house tum'dl 
into a camp, and the other into a quarter-deck ; 
now do leave off your military manners, turn your 
sword into a ploughshare, afid try to be a civil 
citizen. 

Stqu. I know llothing of j^oughs or citizens^ 
your honour; but as to being civil, that*s what 
I am, and always was-*--the whole regiment 
call'd me civil Sam — ^I'd h^ve knoek'd down 
anv man as said I was'nt — and so would my dear 
old dead and gone master. Captain Wildfire. 

Stt/a. Rot your old master ! — I can never speak 
a word but up comes your dear old dead and 
gone master. 

b2 
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4 PAST TEN o'clock, 

Squ. And where wou'd you see a better ? — 
the day of battle with him was a glorious day; he 
was then asalamander, surrounded by fire, and 
cool in the middle of it. — " Corporal" he used to - 
say '^always take aim with desperate delibera- 
tion ; you^ll be sure to hit/' and 1 only wish your 
honour was an enemy to shew you how we did 
it. 

Sna. Thankye. 

Squ. Aye, death opened the trenches of an 
old wound, undermined the Captain's works, 
and carried the citadel by sap, 

Sna. Ue left you to me as a legacy — ^but 
there's a tax upon legacies. 

Squ. And if Tm not worth my duty^ turn 
me to the right about,-— I can walk as far as 
Chelsea, and after having in my country's cause, 
so many years stood up, I shall think it d — d 
hard if they don't ask me to sit down — ^but, 
\vas'nt the Captain a credit to his cloth? 
. jS^. He was — ^but he had one fault. 

Squ. Not he. 

Sna. Yes, he had, he was too hasty in his 
an^er and in his good-nature. 

Slqu. Not a bit. He was every body's pa- 
tron, everv body's friend. 

; Sna. True, he lent his name to nostrums in 
the newspapers, married a hussey who had al- 
ready deceived him, and used to buy all his wine 
of particular acquaintances ; so that nobody left 
liis table without a head-ache, his wife ran away, 
and he was killed by a quack medicine he had 
publicly attested as a cure for every thing. 

Squ. So it was. 

Stia. And so he found it — ^Aye, aye, ii\ your 
^yes, nothing he did was wrong. 

Squ. Oh, yes, one thing was very wrong— 
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AND ▲ RAINY NiaHT. 5 

there was his poor son ! — a fine lad, bid fair to 
grow up like his father ; and if his mother did 
desert her coloars, it wasn't right to drum the 
young one out for it — ^to be sure, he was saucy 
to the Captain, who never forgave disobedience, 
but then it was in his mother's cause — and even 
if a mother shou'd quarrel with one's father, and 
be in the wrong — ^yet, she is one's mother, yoii 
know. 

Stm. But Young Wildfire did many shoclpng 
things, it is said that he killed one of the men. 

jS^. Ob, no, he did but throw a nine pounder 
at a grenadier's head, for speaking ill of the 
Captain— perhaps it might have made a breach 
in the palisades of the fellow's lower jaw, and 
left but one tooth standing, like a solitary cen- 
tinel upon an outpost ; — if it had killed him, it 
wou'd only have saved him from an untimely 
end, for he was hanged soon after. 

Sna. Well, you know Old Dozey, our Watch- 
man ? 

Squ. Yes, your. honour, the groggy Old 
Pensioner takes post at our door and cries every 
hour in his sleep. 

Sna. I've sent him with a letter to meet an 
Old Friend, coming to marry one of my wards, 
and the other I intend for my son Scdomon — but 
the baggages last summer have got acquainted 
with two oth«' lovers — ^Nancy is sftnitten with a 
disinherited son of some country baronet, and 
Lucy's in love with a soldier, forsooth ! . 

Squ. A sensible girl. 

Sna. Now you and Dosey, must club your 
vigilance and guard my door from these two 
young men. zou won't be ashamed q{ your 
associate because he is a watchman ? 
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6 VASnC TJB^N 0'CX.O€K^ 

SfU. AfiAiamed ! not I) indeed ! It's owing to 
imch watchmen that some folks lie snug in their 
bed8**-aiid with submission, I do thinjk it hard^ 
yery hard, that poor Old Dozey, who spent the 
days of his yooth in the badrdships of war, should 
pass the nights of his age in timie of peace, under 
a sky^coloured counterpane and the cold comforts 
of a cloudy morning. [Exit Squib* 

Sna. Dozey and Samj are my allied 
an^iliaries, and when they have tielped me to 
beat the enemy, I shan't wait for a congress to 
partition out the proportions of their remune- 
ration* [lAtng Mugs withouU 
fioh ! — ^here comes one of my torments. 

Enter Lucy. 

Lucy. Did you send for me, Gtiardee ? 

JSka. Ha?e you seen your hopeful, couwi to 
day? 

Luey. Just left her, fA. 

Sna. Where? 

Lucy. In the West Indies. 

Sna. In the Weist Indiea ? 
. Lucy. Yes, she's been a voyage widi Old 
Dozey, and is now getting ready for ber master 
in geography, she was two hours in the crater of 
Mount ^tnit, from whence she set ofi; as fast 
*as her compasses could carry her ta another quar- 
ter of tUe globe, and I left her at Tortuga, t^vo 
leagues and a half from the north-west end of 
tile Island of Saint Domii^. 

iSna. Sbe's hr ^one, indeed; pray, MifiiS, 
Are y mi tot of your senses as well as tike ? 

Lucy. My dear Sir, you have so often re- 
proached us with our sex's iaanity, ignorance, 
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aiij^ fi:iyolityj tl>at we hav,^ been Jftyit^g qiir 
heads togetliar l\ow to improve, and it p^iqg 
your pleasure to lock us up, we are obliged^ 
for want pf prjactice, io resort to thec^y j .t)^Sy 
when my /cpii§}9 has c^o^se^ thie Mne^ .yi^ii^ 
th,e Vistula, touched at the T^jrrid '<?one, ^d 
ascertained her pwn fint^p^desi ^\^e Wftl be qu^r 
lifted tp write a bools of travels ; whi^ /t ,^ft$c 
haviug studied the matures of al)^h^ 4;a,rhQfii^ 
acids, galvapism, and g^ lights, till I'm more 
in the dark th^n eyer, am determined* wit)^ t^e 
assistance of your corporal, to lesani the bro94 
sword exercise, and njfake jsi bivouac of 'my hed- 
room till military ina^ners shall iinfemini^e m/^ 
as much as can be wish'd, and teach me .to sof^ 
above my sex, jto yoijir entire a^d perfect s^js* 
faction. 

JSna. What deviFs mischief are t^ey brewiiog 
now ? 

Luctf. Is that aU you had to say to me sir ? 

jS^. Np, call your cousin — I beg pardou-^ 
order her to set sail from Tortuga, nea^r ttm 
Island of Saint Domingo, take atrip, maider 
light breezes, dpwn the stroitspf the grand st^ir*- 
case, and bring her erudition to an ^u^^hs^r in sight 
of her guardian. . 

Luct/* (speakmff aJa-miUtaire.) J, shall en- 
deavour to execute the service I hav^ the^hpttOur 
to be employed in, wit^ (^lerity and deoi^suivi ; 
(wing) but your jQpmmaio^s ai)e jantic^ated, ^ 
I can bear my ^pusin^s foot ii^ jul^»nce.uppju j|)ia 
pas-de-K^a^ge. * -_, 

Enter Nancy nnth a hooh-r^^ rym t/mdrds 
Snapf who turns on his heel Jr^m her. -l 

Nan. Gomrdian! my dear Ooardian! nay^ 
don't turn upon your axis, just wheal MQiiD* 
clined to mo?^ in y our aw£ 4>rlNii» 
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8 VAST VKS o'clock^ 

LiMf. [Odng on the other side of Snap.] To 
the left, wheel, Guardee, my cousin has the terms 
of an armistice to propose* 

Sna. I propose that she shall marry my son, 
and unless she consents without ceremony ^ 

Nan. Without ceremony, fie for shame, Guar- 
dian ! ! Marriage, without ceremony, doesn't 
exist, even among the most barbarous nations, 
who on sueh occasions are accustomed to 

Luof. Halt ! Guardee's going to speak. 

Sna. Ladies, you will both oblige me by 
complying with a fair proposition ? 

^an. Let it be geographical, and whether 
problematical or paradoxical, I'll give it due 
attention. 

Lucy. Or put your preliminaries into proper 
form and I'll answer them article by article. 

Sna. I offer yout Miss Lucy, the hand of 
Sir Peter Punctual, a gentleman, whose pocket 
is lined with eighty thousand pounds. 
' JLucy. Of effective ammunition, upon paper^ 
Crranted. 

.' jSria. ' His temper is—— ^ 

• Lucy. Article the first. To be considered. 
•' Shuzi, His chiaracte r ■ ■ . 

Lucy. Inadmissible. 
- Sna. Abd his perjso n ; 

Lucy. Befused. 

Sna. And now. Miss Nancy what hm your 
ladyship to object to my son— The son of your 
guardian — -The son of your father's friend ? 

Nan. (Readiny.) When any other body in* 
terposes between us and the sun — 

' Snap. A youth whose warmth for your wel- 
f>re^-^ ' ' 

Naii.. His warmth becomes of no aviul» 

white W0-f«* ; . 

Snafp And hb father's best hopes?*^ > 
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. AMB A lumir meMTT. 9 

Nan. Are lost in a total Eclipse. 

&iMp. Go up to your apartmcnats !— ^Come, 
Miss Military, march if you please, TU teach 
you to fire great g^ns at your guardian,, and ad 
to your geography master, I shall soon find him 
out^— some fellow not worth five-pence, I dare 
say, in disguise, with no other business than to 
run all over the world. 

Nan. As maJsters in geography generally do. 

Snap.^ Sir Peter will be here to-night — ^hid 
letter says, ^< To Solomon Snaps, Senior, Es- 
*^ quire. — Dear friend, I sball leave home at 
** eight in the morning — be in town with a li- 
'^ cense before three,— dine with my lawyer at 
** four, — ^bring the parson at nine,— ^at ten, set 
" off with my bride into the country, where hy 
" half-past four the next morning" — 

Lucy. The poor gentleman will be pretty 
well tired of his journey* 

Snap. I also expect my ison to-night from 
college, so behave as you ought, or one of you 
shall pack up her tatters, and follow the drum, 
and the other may go see what o'clock it is in 
Prester John's Dominions. 

LMcy. Oh dear ! 

Siiap. Aye, only think what danger a young 
girl is expos'd to that's left alone in the world! 

Nan. Not half so much as when she has 
somebody with her. Well, cousin, come along, 
and we'll try if we can't get an honest livelihood 
without b^ing married at all — two young men 
now, would be at little loss, but ibr poor women 
there are few employments — ^what do you think 
of the stage? 

Lucy, I ishould like it of all things — we'll ap» 
pear together at the same house in a new farce. 

Snap. 1 wish you success with all my heart. 

Nan. No— we'll come out at different theatres 
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10 P4IW V)BN o'clock, 

and divide the town between iiSr^-HiiMiy ^hile at 
one house I — (Seiziug Sfuip's han4^) 

" See tby last breath with indignation go 
And tread thee sinking to the shades li^low." 

Luetf. (seizing his /other hand) I at the other 
will 

** Madly play with my forefather's joints^ 
And with some kinsman's bones, as with a club^ 
Dash out my desperate brains !*' 

Snap. Brains ! why yoa hav'nt an oonce be*' 
tween ye^ 

Both. Granted. 

Snapg. Silence! Mrs. Silence! (he drives 
*hem offf they dance round, and teaze him as Aey 
go.) 

Enter Mrs, Si;i£NCfi, 

Take this Jkey, lock up the ladies in their own 
suite of rooms, and let nobody to them unless^ I 
pr or Sam Squib desire you. [She nods and exit. 

Squib, (behind) " How happy*s the soldier " 
&c. ^ 

Snaps. Sam. 

JBittorSauzB. 

Is'nt Dozey come back. 

^Squib. No, Sir. 

Snaps. Very odd — Sir Peter used to be punc- 
tuality personified) 

Squib. Perhaps he has put in somewhere to 
wood and water as he calls it your honour. 

JSnapis. Now I do hate a fellow that stays of 
an errand — Step to the RodneyV head, a^k if 
Sir Peter has arrived, and. bripg the old bloick- 
]iead.0Qzey haiok with ymh 
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Squih. If I eatch him in a canteen, I*}l_but 
let's be particalar about my own orders for £ear 
of a court martial-^march to Rodney's head—* 
reconnoitre for Sir Peter — and bring the old 
blockhead with me, *< and he conquered the 
*^ world with his row de dow dow" {g^ng.) 

Snaps* But harkye Sam, don*t yon stay as 
long as he. [Exit. 

Ekpiih. Qniok march all the way there, and 
home hke a shot from a nine poimd^. 
[Exit, singmg «' When first I heaitd the drum 
and fife/' &c« 

SCENE 11. At an Inn. 

Emter Young Snaps aaid Waitsr, who puis 
Wine on Table. 

Wai. rU shew you another room, withpkasure^ 
^, but this here one misfortunately fas^pena to 
be engaged to 9Lffentieman. 
Y.Snap. ifoppisMg) Never mind — shan'tstop— 
see that my fellow has my horse taken care of-— 
und order my portmanteau into a room where I 
teay put on a riding dress more pra|)er to walk 
in. 

Waik This way, if you please. Sir. 

Y. Sna. And if any one enquires for Solomon 
Snaps, Jnmarl Esquire^ th^ 11 find me at my 
father's. 

Wai. I shall, Sir. 

y. Sna. Do— every body knows my father— 
d — d rich, got a new house and all that sort of 
thing, and I'm come to town to be married, 
^nd — 

^Wai. And all that «ort of thing, I suppose. 
Sir* 

Y. Sna. y^TJ w^l— ^n% fiMgiet iSolomon 
Snaps, MsgnirCf aye mmd. 

\ExU talking wiOkWaikir^ 
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Enter Baktak. 

Ban. Why Waiter! Waiter! where's the 
wine, and— oh ! here it is — all right. 

Enter Habjry Punctual and Cjeiarles 
Wildfire. 

Har. (sittinff down an otie side the tabk). 
Charles Wildfire! 

Cha. (sittinff donm on f other) Harry Func* 
tual ! 

Har. I pronounce our cases to be desperate. 

Cha. And what days your prime minister? 
the intelli^nt Mr. Bantam ? 

Ban. If one interested guardian and two old 
pensioners, are not to be conquered by four 
young lovers and your most obedient. Bantam's 
no game, and we'll all die dunghill. 

Har. What intelligence have you glean'd ? 

Ban. That you. Captain Wildfire, are held 
in perfect aUiorrence by the guardian — and if 
yoUf Sir, (to Harry) f venture again to introduce 
yourself as a teacher in geography, not even my 
skill will be able to get you out of the scrape. 

Hiar.;So, because I have refused an old wife, 
my father, out of revenge, is determined to marry 
a young one. 

Cha. Is mtf late father's old servant, Sam, 
still there ? 

Ban. Yes, Sir. 

Cha. I haven't seen him these ten years-^I 
was but sixteen, when because a grenadier spoke 
ill of my father, and I happen'd to — but that's 
no matter — I was sent aWay — and Sam, whose 
wife nursed me, was sorry for it — yet such is his 
sense of duty, that if he has received orders to 
keep me out, he'd stifle, the feelings of his heart 
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towards his old master's ofispriiig rather than 
betray the trast of his present benefaator. 

Ban. Can't blame him. Sir, imf feelings to a 
tittle. What can you say to such a servant? 

J9ar. That he's a damn'd honest brute; and 
it's very uncivil ,of any gentleman to keep me, 
and my friend, out of his house, by employing 
^ such a trustworthy rascal: then there's that she- 

dragon, Mrs» Silence. 

San. Leave me to encounter her, Sir; she has 
an eye which tells me Bantam mav blind its vi- 
gilance when he pleases, and as she has no tongue, 
or, at least, never makes use of it, I think, when 
tfou win t/aur ladies, I shall e'en venture on t|;ip 
forlorn hope mj^self. 

Har. Well, if I was you Charles, I'd go boldly 
to youp old foster father, set old Snaps in a pro- 
per liffht, ^' to do a great right, do a little wrong, 
" anacurb this crael guardian of his will;" 

Ban. Or condescend to go and wait for mie at 
the coffee-house opposite, the sign of the Devil, 
and I'll find means to hring you in, or the lady 
out. 

Cha. What shall I do, Harry ? 

Jfar. When I can't do better, I always trust 
to him. 

Ban. Thankye, Sir; my little versatility of ta- 
lent has ever been at your service. Educated in 
V the school of adversity, my talents' raised me from 

the bottom of the cellar, where I was born, to the 
top of the chimney, which I swept, and where 
no merrier lad ever cried we weep! till cast down 
again into an hospitable kitchen — I found my 
way^up to the parlour, behind the coach, and into 
the service of my present master; vt^here, if he 
do^Wt know when he's well off, I do, and have 
made up my mind never to quit him. 
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Chat. I AiA\ tratit all jronr aid; and if I ob« 
tain my Lucy, a reformed rake shall make a good 
husband; if hot, I can but once more go to — 
what tavern did you say ? 

Ban. T^he Devil, Sir, and the sooner you're 
theife the better; only keep to the left, and 

Cka. I know my w»y without your teaching, 
Sit. [JErtf . 

Sar. And now to m^ affairs. — My faliier thinks 
me at college, while 1 have been in town long 
enotigh to spend all my money, and — 

Enter Waitbiu 

Well, Sir, what do you want? 

Wau Any gentleptian here of the liama of 
Punctual? oirfeter Punctual? 

JBa». Why? 

Wau An old pensioner wishes to deliver A 
letter to him himself— from one Mr. Snaps* 

Ban. Shew him up. \Exit Waiter^ 

Har. Why? 

Ban. You shall pass for Sir Peter. 

Har. For my father, who is thirty years older? 

Ban. YotfU look quite as old when you're fast 
asleep with your face upon the table'; and before 
YOU wake I can get the letter, which, being from 
Mr. Snaps, may let us into the old gentleman's 
plans. {Harry lays his head on the table.) Come, 
Sir, turn your head this way; I'll pretend to be 
— -liere, cover your face; and— dear me, if Sir 
Peter sleeps without a nightcap (cot;dr^ him with 
a handkerchief Sir Peter will take cold ; and if 
Sir Peter takes cold. Sir Peter will , 

Enter DozEYf nnth a Letter. 
Hush! 
Doz. What must I hush for? - 
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Aim A iGtiiirr mam^. is 

J^n. If you wftke Sir Pef^t h^ ^ttn-t git^ yoa 
a farthing for brin|^ng thai; letter. 

J^is. Bless you, I'm paid already, and paid 
to give it into nobody's hands but his own. 

Ban. It would be foolish to do that now* 

Doz. Why? 

Ban. Because he never reads in his sleep. 

Iht. Who the devil does! 

BoHp And ^hen he wakes he always forgets 
every thing that happened before hiiinap* 

Ihz. Jbat's very odd. 

Bun. And very lucky fdr me, be<)ause it helps 
me td make hidi believe many things that never 
happened; for instance, now sit you down here» 
knd me a helping hand for five minutes, and, 
when he awakes, you shaH j^e me persuade him 
that he drank this full bottWtc^f witie. 

Ddz* You cM't p^^u&de me to that. 

Ban. No, you snail only hav^ ydur shftre; so, 
to begin, here's 

JJoz. Hush! 

Ban. Why? 

JDoz. You'll wake Sir Peter before we ^nish 
the bottle. • 

Ban. And now^ brother shouldeyknot — (slap* 
pififf him an the back). 

Doz. Brother what? (indiffnantty) This is 
the Atn^'^ livery! and mustn't be put otf a footl- 
ing with him who only helps his betttM U>^^A 
glass of wine. 

Ban. (Filling Dozey's glass) Certainly. ; To 
yonrmaster's health; I lise to drink it. Yet its 
no disgrace to stand behind the chair of an honest 
gentleman, tho' he may be onlv a subject. 

Doz. I never stood behind any thing Imt a 



gtttt; and for many a glass I've hob-tiobbi 
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the entttyt in a sort of grape* that has laid all 
our opponents like dead men under the table. 

Ban* No doubt — £»par shot, star shot, and bar 
shot. 

Doz. Was yqu ev^r among it? . 

Ban. No. 

Dor. What a pity! 

Ban. It is: but I. shouldn't inind that; only, 
I ney^r yet met a man to give m6 a proper de- 
scription of a battle. 

JDoz. No I then the first thing we do js i o , 
(takes ,Cj^ his great coat and sits donm on it.) 

Ban^ Clear the decks (giving Dozey a fuU 
glass). 

iJoz. Welly so we do (drinks) ; and when the 
decks are once clear'd, we look fo r ■ ' 

Ban. Ammmkxiion {Jills Dozey^s glass again). 

JDoz. (Drinks) So we do; and, when we've 
got it, captain makes a speech, ^' my lads," says 
he, " whatever you do——". 

Ban. Don't wake Sir Peter. 

Doz. Who the devil cares for Sir Peter! up 
hammocks! out tompions! down, marlinspikes! 
ai|d then, in solemn silence, we 

Ban. Serve out the grog (fUs Dozejfs alass). 

Doz, So we do; so wq do. Well, then we 
hoist the English colours here; (ties^ his blue 
handkerchief to his stick) and then we'll suppose 
the enemy's colours fAere; (sticks the letter on the 
back rail of Bantam* s chair) this flag flies (point* 
ing to his handkerchief). 

Ban. And that pointing to the letter) 

JDoz. €(oes to the deviL 

Ban. Mo it does (throwing it to the table an 
tishich Marry reclines). 

JDaz, Victory is drank with three times three; 
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AND A ItAINT WLOar. If 

mid (singing) ** Bpijbon9 n^ywr, ueif^, aaVleiv' ae^ 
ver will be slaves.*^ . • • 

Har. (Pretending to awake f sa^8^ in a.jfmm^ 
hling ton^ What ti|e devift's dieinatter? 

Ban. Nothing) fiUr ; only here's <a -r-* {nomxaAf 
mind V (aside to H^z.) here'^i an iioQ:^ gaiitl^' 
man he» just «iow g^^eift y^ a lekt^r^ ami waite 
for an answei^. . \i : 

JDo£r. MibM ne^v^id, 4iar qwar vf^j^ give it 
into any 4>ody'8iiiikd8 4i^t h^s o^ii« 

JSfar. A letter! 4a fiie>! I don- 1 reinebb^r. 

Ban. No, ^^it wac^ jqst l>efore you 4rai^ih»' 
bottie of wine, 

J^ar. ftte 1 eh; yes, I retnember; 
; Ban. (Apart t6 J^o^t.J I told you 436 (tntJkes 
signs to Harry, and goes ^ ^tk Doze^^s 
c6a^. * ' . \. I 

Doz. (Staggering) How imiok be is! I 
now; you said so. Didn't you ask me to shew 
you a sea-fight? .I^Tq &rrpwkiftakes Bantam^s 
place.) 

.Har* Qh, Yes, yes; and devHtih treB yon did 
It. What's wis (pointing to Diozej^s Junutker^ 

chitf)^ 

Boz. This is the Englif^ flag) and this.i»~-^ 
Oh^ Lord! come, no nonsensd^; ^henfe'stE^e ktter^ 
and where the devil's Sir Peter*? 

Har* Ob, you gave him -the^lett^ add «iie's 
gone, and you'U find him bejtotir. lBle»Mne^ how 
a glass or two of wine 'lias ^It^Mred ypt!t V 

Doz. Has it?' Well, yon dorftvlook litoslhe 
«ame man. Where the devil's yotir^ouldeifkiiot? 

Har. Oh, Why? 2%£5asthedoQ^^hisway~ 
and my master— • ' 

Doz. Your master is a d---d ^abby feQiiir j 
for tho' yon saw me give the letter into his ovm 
hands, he never had the good maimers to say^ 

c 
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18 ■ .!PAST: TBN O'CLOCK^ 

Brkik this (snaps his finders). However, IVe 
done my duty. 

Har. Ydahave. 

Doz. And yet— *-I can't help it— ^it always sets 
my eye-pumps afloat, when I .think that lads like 
you and me, for want of a pilot, should — take 
care— steady, my boy-^-(BANTAM enters^ and 
takes charge of Dozslr from Hahry, without 
I>ozEY perceiving the changeySmt your helm. 
{Looks at Bantam.) Ay«, damme, now you 
begin to look a little more like yourself; don^t 
be frightened. Til steer you safe, depend on't« 

[Exit DozET conducted by Bantam. 

Har. Now to read the letter; (reads) ^' Dear 
Fneskdp This will be brought you by an old pen- 
dftoner, who will instantly dew you to my house.'' 
Zounds ! if I cou'd but contrive to go instead 
ef my ftither; aild ^t there before him. ^ , 

JRe'^mier Bantam* . 

Ba».Sir!Sir? > 

Mar. What's the matter ?—where'3 the oW 
sailor ? . , 

Ban. He has tamed in for a nap; but that's 
not all ; your father is arrived, and is comipg 
into this very room. 

Mar. My father ! he mustn't see me. 

Ban. There's no avoiding it. Sir. 

Sir Peter (without). I know the staircase. 
. Har. If he sees me, I sl^all be disinherited-**-' 
irhatDhaUIdo? 

Ban* Take:your old place; once more pretend 
to sleep : give me that letter, and trust ^o me to 
brings you off— ijuick ! quick ! 
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AND A BATNT NIGHT. iA 



Enter Sir Petbr and Waiter. 

Sir P. (looking at his watch.) For the first time 
in my life; I'm a iull hoar and a half behind my 
appointment — ^fhat will do, I hate to gfive trouble: 
reach me ia. chair : you don't take me, I hope^ 
for one of those blockheads who look fgr everjr 
comfort at an inn, and expect waiters and land* 
lords to find out their wants by instinct 

Wat. No, Sir, we don't take you for one of 
those blockheads. 

Sir P. Then why the devil don't you pull off 
my great coat ? Stay, stop a minute, I hate to 
give trouble ; bid the ostler look to my wheels- 
bring in the seat of the chaise — make a good fire 
—order a Sandwich — ask for the newspaper — 
get me a ha6kney-coach, ai\<d carry this letter 
to the post-oflice. 

Wai. Well, for a gentleman as gives notrou* 
ble, this is the most oddest I ever met with. \E3rit. 

Sir P. My graceless rogue of a son wouldn't 
marry to please me, and now I'll marry to shew 
him the di^rence. Eh ! who's there ? 

Ban* (coming forward.) It's m^, Sir Peter. 

Sir P. And what brings t^ou here ? and whereas 
my son, Harry ? 

Ban. I thought you'd ask that. Sir, so I came 
to meet you. 

Sir P. And how did you know /was coming? 

Ban. Allow me to take your great coat and 
hat. (Throws the coat over Harry, and puts the 
the hat on it.) So asking for you at this house, 
there came an old drunken Greenwich pensioner 
with this letter for you, Sir. Allow me to take 
offjthi envelope ; and he said he should call and 
shew you to one Mr. Snaps. So said.I to the 
mhn^^p'(Here Dqzbt enters, while SiK Patejei 

c 2 
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ib FAS* Tftk O'ciiOCH, 

t> busy reading the feWer)-— Old Fensioner, Silr 
Peter will he read j to go witk you in a minute^ 
so wait in that room. (Bantam speaks this 
«gifir% to DosCY and Sir TmjsftaBi.) 

Doz. Oh ! [Estit to an iimet ttom^ 

«r P. Who was Aat Baid Oh ! 
. Shn. Nobody, Sir Peter ^ :(1m^xmde) the \sA^ 
tM^B^uite ri^ht, I bofie^ Sir? 

iStTiP* Oh I yes J but tvbcre did yto piit my 
Kkt and c6M? I'm always p«i*tidiilar in etrang^^ 
'^acn; dear^ dear^ bow dnsty the I'oads are 
(shaking his under great coat.) 

Ban. WelUtheb, Til help yoa tobtitisb, Sir, 
yb^fe to Harky, yet as if speaking to Sir 
P«(rBiii) 

^Sir P. Things bstb 9pt td waZA off here in th^ 
^»ost unaccountable manner. 

Ban. (brushing Sir PsTim, dnd putting him 
so that he cannot look back.) They are very apt 
^o walk off, indeed, Sir Peter, (making signs to 

HAkRY.) 

Sir P. Before one's face sooietimes. 

Bcai. No, Sir, they ^ener«% wsit till your 
back's tAirned, (pntting him round, Hakry 
waiks off under tJie coat mid hat) ; there,. Sir,, 
^hat will do, (draws a scre^ hetnse&ii Mm and 
the table where the coat was). Waiter ! where'^ 
tfce newspaper yon was asked for ? 

Wai. (entering) The newspaper ! I gar© it thfr 
old ' gentlemfau this minute. 

&n. The devil yon did! 
.Wai. Yes, I met him on thte «toiro ; I ktte# 
Sim by bis couiical coat Mfd three'-cdckki hkt^ 

[EsM. 

&V P. My what? 

JBdn. Goat and kat ! Illdn my fesrs^are 4rkl0» 

ShP. Whttf48ars! . 

fkm. You tio^i't believe nigkbst*^; but4t mns 
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fithw? yttor sen, or bis appaHtim, ruo avray with 
yoar coat; yott — ^you heard me say. O*/ did^:! 
yg#,Sir? 

Sir P. Yes, i^ a damned giroiBbling h^tpw 
sort of voi^e*. 

Ban. I thought at that moment I saw youjp 
tfon p^^p frava under yoiir (foatf and liold up his 
iing^er at me; biit, ha! ha! ha! (inamafftcted 
hysterical laugh). . It w^W v^ry>wful} Xm gJad 
it was no ghost i the co^dt's gone by moirtal hands^ 
And I shan't die l^iiummy f^^^x ^oieu 
. Sir P^ You shan't ; but perhaps my. son may* 

Bm, Ah ! ^r» 1 bnye ;ever j r^eason to think 
lifi'i*— • ..>.;» 

&>P. What? 

J5an. Gouealiv^ftdy, SWt 

iS'ir JP, ^ is my ap«tmtbare, Waat^ ! fiitli atrr 

JBan. {to Waiter mke mters).. A coao^^^ . . 

Wai. It's at the door : the gentleman bid me— 

Ban Take the number. \£lTit Waiter. 

Sir P. Zounds, Sir! i didn't mean a coach; I 
meant a-ri-- \ , . 

Ban. A constable, I know yoa did^ Sir peter; 
hut yqn wouldn't take up your owxi sap ; £c^.> M^ 
sides, Sir, I was going to tell you, be has ,gpt f 
—a pretty giil in ,it ; cwup jyiis^ ?^a»?y> ^ip^ ^ht 
lives at the v-ery house yon .^re going to- . - 

Sir P. If ever 1 catch him going tjb|ei:j^-M*? ; 
, Bav^* ^e ha^ been thei'e^ in the idi^uise 4}f a 
Master in Geography. : ? ' ^ r 

&'r P» I wo-n't believe it. ^ » .\ ' . 

£(i». But ygn may be convinced, onij hidie 
your face and give this cfird w^fn yop i^^ki^liiMr 
the lady, you'll meet your son, an4 ^9f>^^f yPV 
great coat. . . 

J§lir P. h the coach reacjy ? ' . 

J8a». Yes, he's gape to bijiog tl^ ^inmbfr . ; r 
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a« PAST TKK o'clock, 

Sir. P. And hfow many visits do yoa think my 
son has paid this lady ? 

Wau (entering*) Three hundred and eleven^ ' 

Sir P. The devil! 

Ban. No! that's the number of the coach^ 
Sir. 

Sir P. But D?here's the old pensioner, he shall 
go with me. 

Ban. Not in the coach, Sir ! 

Sir P, No, let him get up behind. 

Ban. To be sure he's a little groggy; bet I'll 
fetch him. [Exit. 

i^r jP. I might have found the way to my 
old friend's without a coach; but what with 
building up and pulling down, the two ends of 
London are turned plump into the middle, and 
the first stage out of town is at least two miles 
'before you get into the country. 

Re-enter Bantam as Dozby. 

Ban. (As if tipsey.) Sarvant, your hbnour. 
Coxen coacbee has maim'd the box> hove up his 
anchor, tiller in hand, ready to crowd sail when 
iiondur please command. ' ' 

Sir P. None of your foretastle phrases. Tar^ 
your affected sea terms are only fit for a fresh- 
water sailor. 

Ban. Your honbar^s deceived in me, or there's 
no trath in man. [Exeunt. 

(As they go o/f Dozey enters fr&m the room.) 

Doz. If Sir Peter be'nt ready for convoy, I 
sails without him-^gone! — and left his grog! 
I know but three reasons why a man shou'd do 
that — ^first, when he can't take it with him — 
secondly, when it a'ent made to his liking — and, 
thirdly, when be has nobody to say '< here's to 
ye." (Drinks.) 
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AMX> A RAJNY NIGHT. ^3 

Enter SapiB. ' 
jS^. Dozey! Dozey! this is jast whatl^x* 
pected. ' 

Ihz. And more than I did, by at least ie^ pint, 
Squ. For a sarvant that's sent of an errand to 
stop by the way is mutiny and desertion. (Sits 
down.) 

Doz. I don't know that I stoppM — ^I was going 
on, and had just fill'd a bumper to—to-^theArmy. 

(Drinks.) 

Squ. No, had you — ^why then it shall never 

be said, that Corporal Squib heard that toast 

from a sailor, and refused to drink — the Navy. 

(Drinks.) 
Doz. And then I was going to give Miss 
Nancy. 

Squ. And Miss Lucy 9 if you please, and sup- 
pose we add the health of bur old governor, 
Mr. Snaps. 

Doz. Our governor — ^he's an honest man, and 
his heart has no skylights. 

Snaps enters (unobsetvecL) 
Squ. And if -the jolly old merchant was here 
between us, heM lck>k like the picture of Com- 
merce supported by the King's arms — there's to 
him — (Jvhik they drink — Snaps takes the head 
of the table and sits down.) 

Squ. 8f Do^. Huzza! huzza! huzza f 
Sna. Huzisa! gentlemen — ^for the hononr you 
have done me in my absence— I beg leave to 
ask — ^what the devil are yon at here?—- (TTo 

DOZBY.) 

Doz.. Waiting for Sir Peter. 
Sna. (To Squib.) And yok — 
Squ. Come to fetch Dozey — ^bnt his honour 
want'fiiwine. ' 

Dois. ril ring the bell. 
Sm.. Get out of the house ye liquorish old 
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Teteraos, or the pfittuft of'Ginkmerce will knock 
^eisr lioti aiM urikotn hkndu against eaeh.otfaar, 
and rob the Kinj^'s arihs of two most ditaoLlien 

. . JEIND -OF ACT J^ , ' ' • ^ > 



ACT II. 

i^&ENta I. iafio^t ^ ISna^'s hoim. 

A yVntdihox near tketioorj and a praciicdhle 
Windam affOve.-^Enteir, CHARaLS^ and Ban- 
tam, the latter ifntk t)dzEY*s Coal qu Tim 
Arm. \ 

Chu. And how did :y oil get rid of Sjr Peter?. 
Ban* I bid the coachman drive in a coittrs^ 
div6ctktBH-4jiimfrd. /doti^ri frpt^^ behind; tlie CQi^ch 
and ran here to advise f(^ tp^ 9i|tt$:e tb^ I>e5| ^f 
yoW time ; i& the ihei^^ wli^ . ^flying; done with 
Old * Dozer's !Qppcr l](ciu|(ntin>: i jl'H h^^tfest^y. ije- 
p08it%ifa>h]s W«tcbU)s» '(i^^c^.|n;ft;i9/f/i:&/3ar() 

(^i And wherb'9.ytfur(l|i^te|*?i . 
• Jftwii Hd^i I*optei«^he I^t^tfe^tareni 
up in Sir Peter's greati'coat-^ru kflpQk.a»4 tKy ^i 
find out \f beAeir he ha9 gained* a4»¥8l^^ci^* v 
. ^fuu <KohRds!:bere,an9.!two erf t^^fnei^y — 
y^k moAtMem^ themk (Thetf retir^.) , . . j; 
> - Enter BsfAP^anA ^iiVim^ jk 
Squ. Nay, but your honour ! f _ . ( ; 

Sna. Don't honjaur rterr^whlBije'fii jPq^jey ? . ,, 
jSgrw. Gone baek te}iA>k fqr bis^at.^ ) v \ 
^nat' :(Kiiodh6-€k ^bof>) A pairi^f .m^ty 
youths ! (^Mrs. Silence opens door.) 8kr ye^th 
arrived ?-^no : — egad thi$B,I'U»go Jfl^ajk^ eflqpiry 
atthis1awy«rUr*TiU ©ozey oomes, k^p^pd 
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look ottt |--H;ny son and tbe Baroner ar^ tbe only 
men you may admit. . 

' JSfu. And if* the master in geography m^kes 
tis appedrano^-*^ 

Sna, Le^ bim tn^ — ^lock biAi in tbe cethr^ and 
\vben I ir^ufn well toss him in a Maif k^ * 

Squ. ^ni as I na^er saw your son, or ^r 
Petfer-^— ....... 

Sna. You'll know Sir Peter by civilly ajskitig 
bim^to.nke^ yoU tfie lel^ I; seojt biiy^ by T>^ey 
-^aad us for v^y sor)^ only loqk for a smart* 
tig-hti hacidsotnerrfHft ^rt^ a perfect likeness of 
his father, and you can't be mistaken, . l^Mxilh 

SqU* Liken^sa of bis ibther ! Tb0rv Ws» pne 
of the awkward squad ^ besides what's the use 
of my. atdiing Bir Peter to shew me the letter 
when I cant read — If I couM I might have bMQ. 
a qaar^-mad^ter. , • ; 

Ban. (coming forward.) Ah\ Cm|)0ral| how 
goes it? . . f , . 

fi^'d. How goes what ?. ; 

Ban. Bless me! it's a ;^)oiis8md years sin^^e yofi 
and I met. j\ 

Squilfk Ji majr; hd niof e for any thing that I 
knawv . 

Ban. . Is it ipiioss^ble y^u dc^*^ t^coltf ct me ? 

Squib. I recollect havi^ig n^i^r'seenyou be* 

fri^ . :•: ■;. '^ : : :.:; ■,;.;. 

iSan^ N^li^at'scfaiiic^. . . -:;!■/.■.- - 
i^f6^;I; <ie!^€(r ?ri»nt to soliocd; hair now I 
kipk fif^ili I i^w^ubb^ir a4ufar4€^4ng iel][oWt 
like you, who borrowed a guinea of. me j— I 
ihldlfg^tHdcffbrtb.ndw, (toHfe;> . 

j|9att>;9Ld *%?', Wis^lr I doii'l^ miod a 'g:uji|ea j step 
ktatb^hftftfe^jf^ndrl'llpay yop, ( . 
; 4i3it<&» No, :P^«qpJ^ alw^ go 

iii^at4bii»;hf>q^K, .• j?'.^" 
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26 PASV TEN O^CIiOCK^ 

Ban. Well, theref to be sure the circumfttance 
of the guinea is new to me. 

Squ^. So it is to most people ; but I'll take it 
for old acquaintance sake ; any thing else—* 
Ban. No, only, I've got a letter here/ 
S^ih. Which you may keep; I don't want 
that. • fk . 

Ban. And you have got — two young ladies, 
who— 

Squib. Who are as safe up stairs as your gui- 
nea is in my pocket ; so tie your tactics a little 
closer together, for Corporal Squib's always on 
the alert. 
Ban. We shall see that presently (aside). 

[Exitf making signals to CHARiiES. 
Cha. (from the other side.) Corporal! st!— 
st U^ 

Squib. Eh! another old acquaintanc# ! who 
inayyotebe? 

Cha. Don't you know Charles Wildfire ? 
Squib. The son of my old captaia«*-where the 
devil did you come from ? 

C%a. jProm the devil. 
* Squib. If ou always kept bad company. 

Cha. Suppose I should have reformed, grown 
rich, and able to offer you a good round sum to 
let me into this house ? . 

Squib. Why then I should wish myself a 
drummer, and you at the halberds, that I might 
give ;^ou a few reasons, why -it's as • bad for a 
rich man to offer a bribe, as for a poor fdlow to 
take one. ':."'-.' 

Cha. Suppose, on the other hand, that Charles 
is poor, broken-hearted, and vnthodt a friend. 

Squib. In that case I'd pour my little savings 
into his pocket, bind up the wounds of his broken 
heart, and serve him without pay, plunder, or 
prize-money: but I'm not certain younre the 
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Am> A HAINT KflOHT. i7 

captain's son:— now I look agaiii> yon never 
can be that wicked dog. 

Cha. Indeed I am. Don't you rem^nber 
when I first went abroad with my father, and 
you wou^d take me on a foraging party ? 

Squih. You wou^d go — like a foolidb youth of 
sixteen, as you was. 

Cha. And while the quarter*master was in 
treaty with the farmer for hay and oats, you 
wou'd take a kiss of the cottager's pretty daugh- 
ter? 

Squib. No*--that was you. 

Cha. Me — Oh, no— O fie-^a sweet girl she 
was — wasn't she Sam ? 

Squib. She was — ^she was — and you like a — 

Cha. No, I'm surer I — 

Squib. Oh, yes you did — ^yes- — you*— ah, 
you're the captain's son after all. 

Cha. I gave her a squeeze a-la-militaire^ 
when you clubb'd your musket and swore you'd 
knock out the brains -of aiiy man, who by one 
base action could be guilty of a double scandal, 
in sullying the reputations of a soldier and a 
woman. 

Squib. And damme if I wouldn't have done it 
too! 

Cha. Yet when the videttes of the enemy 
surprised us, you kill'd the corporal who aim'd a 
blow at me. 

Squib. And you shiver'd the Serjeant's sabre 
fliat would hare sliced poor Sam — 'twas your 
first action and a brave one it was ! — / went 

Eiping hot with the, story to your father, and 
ad like to have got broke for taking you out 
without orders. 

Cha. I'll have him now (aside.) And now be* 
cause I am pursued by a Bailiffs you can have 
the heart to refuse me a moment s shelter* 
Squib. A bailiff— well— -how can I help it«-- 
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its my doty to refiiae yoa sheltev. Yonr father 
always said, <^ Sam/' saj^ he, ** let your orckro 
be ti^ttt they will, always stick to the letter of 
then/' 

Cha. But if he had known his soti would be 
kantttd, as I am, by a fellaw who boasts of 
making a British officer fly befc>re him, and calb 
executing a writ.npoa a Soldier , going to catch 
• lobster* 

Sqmib.^ A what! only tell nie what sort of a 
fellow be is ! 

C/ux. Oh ! year sherifik* gebtlemen areas smart 
as any other officers goiiig^^yottll know this 
one by his new boots, faijfaaociable coot, dashing 
hat, and large stick. 

Squib. To call a soldier a lobstorl In with 
you, my dear young master-**but gtre me your 
parole to come out when 1 request* 

Cka^ And that I'am sure you w«m't do. till my 
object is accomplished. (Eait into hotm.) 

Squib, i should like 'to caiteh these eivil 
officers^ with tlieir bow boots, dadiing hats, and 
large sticks. 

(Young Snaps enters^ looking about.) 

Y. Sna. A pretty dance IVe had among these 
new streets — eh! — obl-i^oh !-*-4his is the house. 

(going io doptt.) 

Squtb. (Intercepting him) No, it isn't. 

Y. Sna. This is one of dad'« new senrants — 
idon' t know me-^is yoojir master a/t home ? 

Squib. No. 

Y. Sma. Is there no one else in the houHe ? 

Squil>. Yes. 

Y. Sna. Then open the door for your mMterV 
sen. 

Squib. I did just now. 

Y. Sna. What d'ye mean--4bepe'» a pen»om 
liere I mtateee-** 
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1 kii^w-— *bpt youn^y go aafl cktch 
lobsters somewhere else. 

F. Sni«. Cateh iobstersT 

S^i. Yo<i i^on't mfcbe a BritiA wddier iron 
4iere) 1 promise you, 

Y.Sna. What? 

SquS). March your bran new feootS feack to 
your master the sheiriff, and tell him, wli^n gen^ 
tleme» bearing hisMaje»ty*s can^tni^sba Imve 
^era'd to be oaptarwlby en«Htes abroad, its ra* 
ther too bad to make warrant-officers of their br e» 
tfafen, to lock them wp i« ^ prison at home- 
March! 

Y. Sna. Why then curse me if yon e^ent a 
very impudeiit scoundrel, atid by the hdndur of g*" 
gon^maiB,! i»if// go in. 

Spiib. O yon wi^ (eollan hin^ 

Y. SWtt. (gtrupffks wUh kirn} ¥^, I wifi, yon 
«aicy raseal, I— -f— . * ' 

[Tries to pet to the home 4oor--^Squ%$ ift 
t^ stniggte h&kk him agmfist ^ mtlt, 
and in making mi ^ort to free hifmetf^ 
Young Sne^ jaifs into ike wMthbox^^ 
exckdnrnngy^ . 
I iriZ/ go in. * ' 

Squ,^. (hcks the door on hkn^) will you, well 
then you shaU go in, and now you are in, you 
shall stay there — (goes to the kous^ and calls) 
Charles! — Majstcr Cbarksl the enemy's safe — 
^make tbe bei^t use of your time, d'ye benr — why 
doht be make his i^Areat. 

Enter Harry as Sib. Pj;t£R/ 

Har. (aside) Now to fight tbe old solifter, I 

-miss'd old Snaps on my way. I shooed havJebeeh 

dMrehalf an hour sin<;e, biit was stopped'by^*- 

(^oes towards house, Squib sti^ him:) 
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Squib. Beg pardon— ^your honour's name and 
business? 

Har. (in a feigned voice) Punctual— Sir Peter 
--Hinaster's friend — and so forth. Old sailor 
brought a letter — which I have left behind 
(aside) and-^-and so forth. 
. Squibb I shouldn't like his honour to know I 
can't ready (aside) never mind the- letter your 
honour— your mentioning it is quite enough-M.so 
pray walk in«— master will soon return««-<-Mrs. 
Silence. 

Enter Mrs. Sii-encb. 

Shew Sir Peter up to the ladies. 

Har. (jfives money) And do you drink my 
health while I go to the ladies (exit^into bouse^ 
conducted by Mrs. S.) and so forth. 

Squib. (eou^fiSid^ihe money) Well, there's no 
money so good as what a man earns by doing his 
duty. (Y. Snap makes n noise in n)atchJbox.) 
Harkye, comrade, if vou say one word till I let 
you out, I've a blunderbuss charged with swan 
shot, the size Qf duck's eggs, shall go smack 
thro' this box and everybody in it» 

(Y. Sna. groans^ 

Enter Dozby. 

Squib. Well comrade! 
Doz. Can't find my coat. 

[Mrs. Silence appears at door and beckons 
Bantam, wlio approaches house door on 
tiptoe.^ 
Squib. You're so careless. 
Ihz. So are you — you'd stand there and talk 
Tbf my carelessness, while your back's hardly 
turned but a strange man walks into the house 
before your face. 

[Mrs. Silence goes in, pulls back Bantam 
by the skirt of Ai<? coat."] 
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Squib. Halt! friend. 

Ban. I only — eh — oh — ah ! — ^how dye do ?— 

[to i)ozey. 

Doz. How d'ye do~-Oh now I look again, 
this is an old acqtiaintanee. 

Squib. Yes, I know he is — he gave me a 
guinea. 

Doz. And me a bottle of wine — well — ^where's 
Sir Peter? 

Ban. Sir Peter — Oh, he's come-~*he's just 
gone in. 

Squib. And what of that? 

ifoz. Why then this is his servant, and — 

Squib. His servant ! {speaks to Dozey apart.) 

Ban. To be sure, its my doty to follow my 
master — and here the true Sir Peter comes by 
all that's mischievous, I must in and apprize 
them (aside.) 

IGoing towards house Dozey puUs him 
back.^ 

Doz. But I say, what bacame of my coat? 

Ban. That's a terrible house for stealing 
coats—-and look here comes an old fellow who 
has been more than once suspected, and I saw 
him come out of the house not half an hour ago 
—if he sees me— -he'll run-^-question him cau- 
tiimisly, and I'll pop out on him at the proper 
time* 

[Exit into house^ met and conducted by 
Mrs. Silence^ 
* Squih* I must S&e after Master Charles. 

(g^ing.) 

Doz. Help me to seize this sturdy vagrant. 

Enter Sir Peter. 

8i¥ P. I don't know what became of Bantam^ 
but its well I discover'd the trick and stop'd the 
oooch — I'll give that rascally old pensioner 
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reason to remember me as long as h» l»v«»-*anil 
«fl for my gi«>i cdaty— 

Dte. (coming forward) The rascally old 
J»eiiBioB«r will make you teJl whene it }« (&ty 
seize him.) Yon Algevine p\raie. 
' Mw i*. GeuHemeB— this is rather Aoo .bftd-^ 

Squib. To rob an old sailor— it is too bad.-^ 

Sir P. I«ob! nahy isn't this Mr/ Saaps>? 

JDoz. Well, and what then— who are yo».? 

'$irl*. TJwire's my . card-r-I'm a .Master in 
Geography. 

Squib. Oh I've gt»t the key of the cell«r,and 
when you'we amused yourself ithene till xswter 
■cam^s home, we'll tons you in -a blaoiket. 

B0Z4 And tlien clap you in thebUkbes. tifljthe 
<50»t is found. 

. Sfr P. Staad otf, feilowsl I am your wwter's 
friend, Sir Peter Punctual. « ^ 

Sqmb.. © for shame ! That's w«se HfXk all— 
I let in Sir Peter myself. 

Mr P. Nay 1 -berg's Jthei^tter-^. 

JP#e. -Sfcotv Wt *»'»!— I cahi'it Bead^^ . I 

«OTi^&. I^or I (Asid4!) No,?tbe>tAiiig?ai>lai«--»- 
<o the oellar you g»~-^ . '. 

Sh-P. Ye6,yeh,*e^kka&9ed.> > > 

2X)». In wiUi bim. ' - ! ,' , _^ v 
('f%iy /me 'hvtu^ii^ fiw,ae nna mmmO 

Squib. Ha! ha! ha! we've tickled the old)Qn*. 

i9o«. Memfiewvred.mattftiflyi 

Som6. Beat the enemy at his awai. weapons. 

5>O0. And steer'd o«r ittendsisafeinta^^rbour. 

^qfdb. Now isn't our master very much 
obliged to us ? • . , 

Doz. Very .--It was my .doin^. 

Squib. No, no, it was my tactics. 

J->oz. 'ft" I bad'nt 'befen upon ifhe look «ut.rT- 

' 5o«t&. TTou, you old fool. j; ^_ 

Boz. He¥e came a frigate under lfeIse.c**«WB. 

Squib. There was au ambush, and a masked 
battery. 
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Doz. But we got the enemy within tWo fires. 

SquQy. And between us both 

{lifting up their sticks.) 

Snaps. You'd very near broke my head^-whe 
was that crying* murder ? 

JPk)z. The Master in Geography. 

Squib. The blanket is ready — Sir Peter's ar- 
rived — ^we've kept out intruders^ and let in bur 
friends. 

Doz. In short we've done it nioely. 

Y. Sna. (from rvatchhox.) Oh! kt me com# 
out. 

Sir Peter rushes frwn the hause'^^A:si^AM 
appears above ai tJie hahonjff observes wfuU 
passes, and goes in again. 

Sir P. If there's law, justice^ or Mtisft^tion 
to be had — ^I'U have it. 

Snaps. Sir Peter~*my friend ! 

Squ. and Box. Sir P^ter i^-^-^the Devil ! 

Sir P. I've been treated as an impostor, called 
a robber, cheated of my great coat, an^*?-* 

Y. Sna. {breaking open the rvatchbo^) whereas 
that old villain? 

(All stand amazed — Dozejfs foatfaUf ou^ of 
the box!) 

Snap^ It'smy^on! 

Y. Sina. It's my father! 

Squib. It'sn^bs^Uiif! 

Dox. It'$ my great coat! Ob yon vills^in^ 

{To Y. Sna»9* 
Snaps. Hitrkye, you patterns of vigilamqe %nd 
care~«whosie pretty work is all this? 

Squ^. It was his doing {pointing to JDozejf^) 
Voz. No! It W99 yoyr tidies (i9 9qu)kf) 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



34 ^AST TJSK o'clock. 

Snaps. It's getting dark and begins to rain — 
come in my poor dear friend — come in my boy 
— and — out of my sight ye veteran plagaes of 
Egypt. 
Snaps, Sir Peter and Young Snaps j)ro in. 

Doz. I say Corporal, " If you hadn't been 
an the look out.'^ 

Squib. I'll teach Master Charles to impose on 
an old soldier, and, harkye Dozey, there's a 
sham Sir Peter above — ^we must dislodge him to 
make our master amends. 

Doz. And there's his servant — your old ac- 
quaintance. 

Squib. Mine! 
,^ Doz. YfiB he gave you a guinea«^0 you're a 
pretty sentry. 

Squib. And you a bottle of wine — you know. 

Doz^ I)on't call names old Chelsea, for if the 
army and navy disagree it's all overi 

Squib. And w:hile we stick together our em-* 
ployers "frill have no cause to complain of us. 
L , [Exfeunt into House. 

SCENE II. -4 dressindf roomywilh a door on each 

sidSf and a practicable window (with curtains) 

leading to a Balcony. Nancy and Harry dis- 

. covered on one side, Charuss and Lucy on 

' ttie other, and Bantam in the middle. 

B(Bm. It's all true indeed. Sir Peter is re- 
leased — ^Younff Snaps acknowledged, you'll be 
discover'd, and I shall be kick'd down stairs. 

Cha. Then let's stand our ground, present a 
formidable and steady frent to the enemy, and 
march boldly out with all the honours of war. 

Har. Of love you mean — ^with all my heart. 

hucy.. (who has been listening at door) AU^t 
quiet below r 

iVim^r A calm before artorin. 

Lucy. Which -is the least of you two gentle* 
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menP we can lock one in the closet in next 
room. 

Nan. And the other? — 

Ban. Can stand in this balcony till the heat of 
pursuit is over. The curtains will conceal him 
on this side — it's very dark on the other — 

Har. And rains like a deluge. 

Ban. I'll get oat of the hpuse my own way, 
and when you hear mecry '^ Past ten o'clockf an4 
a rainy nighty* imsi yourselves to a ladder which 
I shall place, and when you're free, don't focf^ 
poor Bantam. ^ [Exit at the window. 

Nan. {Looking at Luty!) That won't do. 

iJuey. No! , _ . 

Har. Why not, my dear Nancy P 

CJia. Why not, my dear Lucy ? 

Nan. Because ladies don't like gobg down 
ladders. 

Har. Psha! only one story. fl 

Lucg. You must tell onotheTf before I consent. 

O. Snaps. (Without.) Mr». Silemeel 

Nan. There's my guardian, calling Silence. 

JjHcg. I don't wonder at it, when you make 
such a noise — what shall we do ? 

Cha. Hide now, and escape afterwards — ^I'll 
to the balcony. 

Har. And I to the closet. (Noise at door)--^ 
Exit Harrg, at Closet Door — Charles at haU 
cony — TJie Room door opens softly — Oid Snaps^ 
peeps i», while Lui^ sits down^^pretends to he 
working and sings — Nancy after shutting Harry, 
inf sits down at a distance disconsolately. 

Sna. So all's quiet — where have they 1^ 
their gallants ? 

Lucy. (Sings) " Down in the country lived 
a maiden." 

iSSpta. LUcy; my dear obedient liucy, how 
dost do? 

B2 
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Luc^. (sinffs) *^ Kind and fair at fifteen 
years." 

Sna* And what's become of your c6usin ? 

Lucy, (sinffs.) 

*' She set off with a gallant Captaio, 
*' While Mamma was safe at prayers." 

San. (sittify down hy her.) Indefed-^^^Hiow 
Ws cliatige the tune d little. 

iMcy. (Scfeams.) Ah! lud, Sir, is it yon! 
bow you do love to frighten people ! 

Sm. No, I icome to talk sense and reason — 
Bless me, how it rains! Oh ! Nancy, child, are 
you there ! I say, ladies* if your two lovers wlere 
not safely housed, I should be afraid they^d ^et 
wet. 

Liicy* Vm afraid one df tbem will as it is, Sir. 

Sna. Ah! you mean one of the gentlemen 
who is hid in this room. 

Nan. (C&mikg forward.) Gentlemen ! LiA'd, 
Sir ! Fm sure there's no gentleman in this room! 

Sna. Th^d, perhaps^ there may lie one in 
the neiLt room. Doiey and Sam havi^ confessed 
their carelessness; we know Who's in the hotiise, 
and ^D^zey'n Uanderbuss is double loaded ; but 
don't be alarmed, we shall merely shoot oAe, 
and tbi^^ the other out of the witidoW. 

Nan. O 4hBir, d^aV guardian^ yon iVouldn't 
be«ocr«el! 

SAa. Then promise io m^rty the gentlemen 
below ; aud though your disobedience has «et the 
house in aflaine-^Vil'svifferyom^rhs! io ]^o out 
qm^tly. 

Nan. Well, I'm sure if 1 had ft lotw here^ 
sooner than faavb him slK>t, Vd go sknd try to 
persuade him to do any thing. [Exit* 

S*a/ Oho! htfs that way, Is be («*&). 
Here, Sam ! (Enter Squib with a broad^^i^f^.) 
Wait at Uie door^ aud dofiduct the sham Sir Pe* 
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ter down jTlrHid); luid harkyfe, Mra Sil^te! 
(^Ae enters.) Go yoil» tod keep cooipany with 
Mis$i Nancv^ and jueit see h^ fst hbv impudeace 
will carry W on this occasion* [EscU Mrs. SL 

Lucjf. (speaking hud) Fm <sure if I. was a 
mail, nobody shoald throw me oat of a wiMbw 
while I could jump (siffnijkantfy goin^ towards 
the window.) 

Sua. . (bringing her back) VvH not foiag to 
let you jump — ^so, cNa.ce £»r all, if aay iAterl<^erft 
are here, let Ihem cosne out quietly^ or — ^hore 
comfes One-^from the lady^s closet too -*0 fie I 

iMdi!/. Well, Silence was with them* 

Sna. I suppose so-:^this way if Vou please. 
Sir ; follow him, Sam^ see him safe- out, and 
don't let him speak with a soUl. (Nancg paests 
across in Sir Pete's coat.) 

SquUf. March! and ofibr to stop one ^p, 
and this sht&ll be your fate^ Shaft) Peten (Nm^ 
goesamtfSpUb follows. 

Sna. And now &»r the other, I guess where 
he is, by your Ladyi&ip'i anxiety (runs to tfie 
balcony.) 

Lucy. Why, you wouMn't go to shoot a gen^ 
tleman, because he only {gun heard — Lucy 
screams — Snaps comes hack.) 

Sna^ That dog Dozey h^ like to have done 
my biisiness— don*t be afraid, your Ibvel^s not 
tihere. 

Bantam. (Without) **Past ten o^ctock, ind a 
rainy night." 

£uq/. IChe signal ! 

Entierlioiwt tbith 4j}ireat Coat, Law^komr onU 
BMndethuss. 

i)ozey. I^ve brought him ijown. 
^na. Yon bronght him ddWni ^ott be hKD|f!i> 
you dog. 
Ban. (fTflAenO Tho lat^ler's ready. 
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Do«. O Lord ! the ladder*^ ready ! 

Sua. And I-U seq who's at the foot of it« 
Dozey, guard that door— and no more of your 
thiok-headed blunders. [Exit at J^dkony. 

Doz. So, I'm a stupid dog, a thickheaded 
bhmderer, and ought to be hang'd for obeying 
orders. He thinks IVe shot a man to please 
him, but I don't go gentleman shooting to please 
him, ai»d now I'm to stand centry over a woman 
— ^there I resign my command.— «Dozey's his 
own man again, ana Master Snaps may turn 
watchman himself. {Throws down Coat, Cap^ 
BhmderIm$Sf^nuiLanthom.) [Exit. 

Lucy. And if he won't, I know who will. 
(Puts on the Coat andCap^ takes the Lanthom and 
BImnderbusSf nnkd is ffOinff offf when Snaps re-* 
enters with a ladder in his hand* 

Sna. I've secured this, however — eh, Dozey, 
Where's the girl ? (lauy points to the opposite 
door.) Oh ! she's tliere, is she — well then, do 
you march down again— don't stand there like 
a fool— >why, you'll fall asleep before you get to 
your post 

Lucy slwuTders the Blunderbuss, and marches 

out. 

Sna. Now, then, to lecture the ladies— hey— 
no, I'll go fetch Sir Peter and my son to join in 
the laugn against them, while this ladder shall 
be a trophy of my foresight, and the young mens* 
disappointment. [Exit. 

Har. {peeping on) Not till I have borrowed 

its friendly aid, my old boy, and then, if you 

Aink possession of the field a proof of victory, 

I leave you to all the honours of your triumph. 

[Exit with Ladder at Balcony. 

Jfe^wKer Snaps with Sir Pbter, Young 
Snaps, and Sams. 

1^. Walk up, walk up— the day's our own 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



AND A HAINY NZ€»EIT. 39 

' — the enemy's defeated— *and the fifst proof of 
my Generakhip I mean to produce, dbiail be this 
ladder-— eh ! but \idiere the devil is it? 

Ban. (peqpim in at i^imdow) Here it is. 
Sir — my master having no further occasion for 
it, begs to return it with his best acknowledg- 
ments. 

Sna. And who the devil's your master? 

Sir P. My son. 

Snaps. Could it be your son Vho left us dis- 
guised tike you. Sir Peter« 

Sir P. To be sure it was. 

Bantam (coming forward) 
Pardon me, I take upon me to say, that no 
gentleman left this house in Sir Peter's coat. 

Squib. That's false — I saw him out safe-g- 
round the corner, and as I came back:-- 1 met 
old Dozey, in his watchcoat and red nightcap — 
he presented his blunderbuss at me, and was 
off tike 

Doz. (entering) No, he wasn't, for I left my 
coat, nightcap, and blunderbuss, on that chair. 

Snaps. Nay then ask the girls (knocks.) 
Come in, speak out boldly, and you shall be for- 
giyen. 

Enter Mrs. Silence. "^ 

Well, Where's the ladies? speak, I bid you 
speak. 

Mrs.S. Gone. 

Snaps. Gone! the devil — ^what did I send 
you in there for. "* 

Mrs. S. To see how far their impudence 
would carry 'em— nine one pound notes, two 
dollars, and a seven shilling piece. [Esit. 

Snaps. I thought Sam, you were to let no one 
jn but your master's son. 

Squtb. I did let in my master'j» son, and if 
I m brought to a court martial, I hope gratitude 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



40 TAMT tiar p*i3ix>ck» 

to ibe memory of ^nald ^ommaifider, will excuse 
my having, without k90whig it^ disobeyed a netp 
one. "•.'"..'. ■■•. 1 ". •- . *. 

Sn€qas (to Xhz^.) And where^a ^e gentle- 
man you killed? 

' Dox. It's A xule in the Jiary never to^ kilt witii 
a gun that's not loaded. 

jSiV P. My good friend, iJic real Sir Peter '^ 

hates trouble, so let the sham one have his 
choice. ' • 

Squih. Well, if I /am to be turned out <3^ 
do(mi — . .\. , 

&ui. {entering, with Ln^y,) Your friend 
Charges will takejcarepfypvi^ and^ as a proof he 
means to reform, he brings l)ack ^Qont runaway 
watchman. . . ' . 

' Har. (entering wUk Nancy*) To int^rced^ for^ ^ -i^ 
her charming cousin. ' . , 

Snaps. Well, well, siince that's the case, if 
it wasn't for my son — 

Y. Sna. ^ Don^t mipd me, I mfean to punish 
the female world by living siirgle. 

Squib. Give us your fist, old GrcenV^ich. 

Doz. We'll have a can of grog fit to launch a 
frigate in. . 

Nan. Guardee! 

Xau^. Guardee! ^ \ 

Snaps. Go and plague your husbands 

Cha. That they never will. Sir. 

Har. Or if they should, we have oi\ly to re- 
collect theii? present kindnesi|| nx)d bid them re« 
membe r * ; 

Ban. Past T*:n o'Ci^ck^ and a Rainy 
NightJ . 

FINIS. 
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